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it possesses, and I found it the least attractive of all
the places I stayed at in the Rockies. In the after-
noon the crowd from the hotel wended their way to
the glacier. With my detestation of following the
crowd, I asked the manager if there was any other
glacier in the vicinity besides the one I saw all the
hotel going to. He said there was another and a
better one, but a* it was some miles away it would
not be quite advisable for me to do it by myself that
afternoon. To advise some people not to do a thing
is very often the surest way of making them do it.
The manager's advice fell that afternoon on one such
person, and so out of sheer cussedness he started on
the instant for the far-oft* glacier. The trail lay along
a rushing glacier-stream, then through a wood of
giant pines and firs and out again by another and
broader glacier-stream. Not a soul did he meet on
the trail all the hour and a half he had been walking.
The evening drew near and it became more and
more drear}-, but still he went on all the same till on
the top of a steep hill he just discerned his anxiously-
looked-for objective. It was quite evening when he
stepped on the glacier, noted the lovely blue tint
of its crevices, chipped a corner and crunched a large
piece of it. There was no time to be wasted and so he
hurried down the hills as the stars came out and was
once more on the main-trail, and the unending moan
of the glacier-stream by it gave just that lift his
wearied feet needed to carry him back to the hotel
for dinner. The following morning I again went on
a long solitary tramp to a mountain-lake up a neigh-
bouring height. Giant firs and pines lined the path